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	You'll Be Okay

**You'll be okay**

**A/N: Hey guys! This fic takes place after the plane crash. Callie is battling loneliness after Mark dies, and Arizona shuts her out. She makes a new friend!**

**Flashbacks are in italics (usually)**

"Get over this? What Callie, getoverthis?" Arizona bitterly spat out as she ripped the covers off her legs, or perhaps a better word would be leg. "That's what I thought" she added for emphasis. Callie was speechless. It was the day they pulled the plug on Mark. She couldn't do this alone. She needed her rock. She tried to hold her tears back, but she realised once again trying to talk to Arizona would be a losing battle. She shut the door quietly, and left the room.

Callie stood in their living room looking defeated. Just before she checked on Arizona, she put Sofia to sleep. Sofia was crying a lot today, it was almost as though she knew it was a day worth mourning over. The thought of Sofia growing up without a father figure broke her heart. Mark was always such an amazing father. As she stood in the living room, she noticed 'Dora the Explorer' playing on the television, and she recalled the time Mark told her he was learning Spanish for Sofia.

_Callie walked in to her best friend's apartment one afternoon, he wasn't answering the door so she used the spare key he gave her. Callie always denied it when Mark asked, but sometimes she would use the key before even knocking. It wasn't a big deal, the pair of best friends frequently visited one another throughout the day. They would talk about everything and anything, and sometimes absolutely nothing. _

_On this one occasion, Mark was in the shower, so Callie made herself comfortable on the couch. She saw 'Dora the Explorer' playing on the tv. Mark came out of the shower, and greeted Callie. _

_"__Why are you watching Dora the Explorer? Sofia is at the daycare…" Callie asked curiously._

_"__I didn't hear a knock, Torres" Mark replied jokingly._

_"__Shush. Why are you watching Dora?" she repeated._

_"__I'm learning Spanish" he replied_

_Callie burst out laughing dropping her head back "you're learning Spanish from…Dora….the Explorer"_

_Mark smiled at the sight. Callie always looked so beautiful when she gave her million-dollar smile. Sofia inherited that smile. "No, I'm not….actually I'm taking classes in between shifts. I just like to play it in the background sometimes, I get excited when I recognise words!"_

_"__and why are you learning Spanish?" Callie asked genuinely curious._

_"__My baby is half Mexican, I'm simply…breaking the cultural barrier! If Sofia turns out anything like you, she'll be ranting aggressively in Spanish by the time she's five. Her Daddy needs to know what she's saying so he can fix her problems!" He smiled._

_Callie smiled thoughtfully. Mark was such an amazing father. _

_"__Hey, maybe the three of us can talk about her other Mama in Spanish when she's being a pain" he teased._

_Callie replied "yeah we can talk about how jealous we are she's the only one that can put her to sleep"_

The memory was bitter sweet. Mark wouldn't be around to fix Sofia's problems, or Callie's for that matter. Callie was always so reliant on Mark and Arizona, and now neither of them were there. Well, Arizona was there, but she wasn't really there. Not that Callie could blame her, she went through a horrific experience on the mountains.

Callie switched the tv off. She would usually spend the night at Mark's apartment, taking the baby monitor with her. Arizona and Callie never shared a bed since she came home from the hospital. She didn't want to think about that right now though.

She decided she didn't have the heart to go to Mark's. Not tonight. The thought of sleeping in her dead best friend's couch wasn't appealing tonight. She knew Arizona probably didn't want her in the apartment though. It was decided, she would spend the night self-loathing at Joe's. Sofia cried herself to exhaustion earlier, so she most likely wouldn't be awake until 6am. So, Callie grabbed her leather jacket, and left for Joe's.

* * *

><p>As soon as Callie arrived, she was eager to hit the bar. She knew she was going to get wasted tonight. She also knew she was being irresponsible. One of Sofia's mothers refused to leave her bed, the other was going to get smashed until she couldn't feel anything anymore. She didn't care though right now. She needed this.<p>

She walked over to Joes, so she wouldn't have to drive back home. She told Joe this, so he'd let her drink as much as she wanted. Joe was a good man, and from the look of pity in his eyes she knew he heard about Mark today. She didn't care though. She was going to get wasted.

After a couple of glasses of tequila, she began to feel the effects of the alcohol. A tipsy Callie made her way to the toilets, along the way she bumped into the back of a petite, dark-haired woman who smelt like roses. She didn't stop to look at the woman, she simply continued to make her way to the toilets.

After returning to her bar stool, she remained silent. She still wasn't drunk enough. She was still thinking about how much Arizona hated her. She was still thinking about how she'd never see Mark again. She sat there ordering some more drinks, and her eyes remained low, and she glumly concentrated on her glass. She felt helpless.

* * *

><p>Callie didn't look up from her glass, but she could tell someone sat next to her. She wasn't in the mood to be flirted with. She only ever wanted Arizona to flirt with her. She missed Arizona dearly.<p>

"One coke, please." Callie was surprised to hear the husky voice of a woman.

"So...what's your story?" The stranger asked.

Callie remained staring at her glass.

"Its just that you bumped into me earlier, before you went to the bathroom. I was going to scream at you, but then…..I….I guess I couldn't bring myself to…." She shouted over the sound of the music. She sounded concerned, she wasn't flirting, she was just being friendly.

Callie was beginning to feel drunk. By now she had 4 glasses of tequila…or maybe 5…..okay 6. She looked up at the polite stranger. Callie thought about how she could use someone to talk to right now, and the stranger seemed like she had no ulterior motives.

She looked up at the stranger, she was a petite, slim brunette. Her hair was dark brown, and her eyes were a warm mix between blue and green. They looked familiar. Callie smiled politely.

"I'm sorry…..its just that…..that look in your eyes? I….I recognise it….I know how it feels to feel like the universe is against you. You looked like you could use a friend" she stated sincerely.

"You're not drinking" Callie stated rather than asked.

"No, I'm not" the stranger replied

"Why?" Callie asked

"It's a bit of a long story. Why don't you tell me what's bothering you?" she responded.

"It's a bit of a long story" Callie replied wittily.

They both smiled. "Okay, so how about we both ignore our problems tonight. We'll just let loose, and dance it out. Have some good old girly fun?" The stranger asked, she needed a friend just as much as Callie did.

Callie downed the last of her drink and decided she could do that. Both ladies spent the night singing to old pop songs and dancing on the dance floor. They stayed until it was time to close the bar.

Callie was pretty wasted, and her new friend was concerned. "How are you getting home?" she asked.

"I live across the street…in my dead best friend's apartment." she laughed out, and then suddenly she had a look of sadness on her face.

"I'm walking her home" Joe said as he grabbed his keys, locking the bar up.

Callie gave him a sad smile.

As both girls said goodbye, and began to walk in opposite directions, Callie called out to the stranger "wait, what's your name?"

"You're so drunk you wouldn't even remember!" the stranger shouted back. "…I'll give you a letter…A!" she laughed

Callie smiled at her friend. "Okay _A, _thanks for tonight. I needed it."

"You're not the only one that needed a friend" she replied honestly. "Whats your name, I'm sober, I'll remember" the stranger teased.

"C" Callie replied smiling.

**A/N: I'm not sure if this was fun to read, but it was fun to write! its supposed to be a one-shot, but if you want me to make it a multi-chapter fic, let me know! Please review and let me know so I know if its worth continuing! Would you like me to continue writing about Camelia's (Callie and Amelia) new friendship? Or more about Callie trying to work through things with Arizona?**


End file.
